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LAURETTA, 
A MODERN TALE; 


From the French of Marmontel. 


continued. 

‘You are in luck,’ said Soligny, 
‘that in the humour Iam now in, I 
love you enough to come to an explan- 
ation. Lauretta went off the same e- 
yening with me; Ihave nothing to 
say to that: it is one ofthese critical 
rencounters which form the intrigue 
of romances. I thought Lauretta beau- 
tiful as an angel, and! had an inclina- 
tion for her, itis true; butif you will 
cut the throats of all who are guilty of 
the same crime, mercy upon one half 
of Paris! The important article, then, 
is the secret of my journey and ab- 
sence, Very well, I will explain that 
matter. 


‘ | was in love with Madam de Blane 
son, or rather, I was in love with her, 
riches, her birth, her credit at court; 
for that woman has every thing in her 
favour except herself, You know, 
that if she is neither young nor hand- 
some, to make amends, she has adeal 
of sensibility, and is easily set on fire. 
I had got intoher good graces, and 
saw no possibility to be, asit is called, 
happy, without proceeding to mar- 
riage. But marriage was my point; 
and under cover of that respectful ti- 
midy, inseperable from a delicate love, 
I eluded all opportunity of making an 
use of her weakness. So much re- 
serve disconcerted her. She never 


saw, she said, a man sotimorous, and 
so much of the novice. I was as bash- 
ful as a young girl: my modesty abso- 
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lutely tantalized her. In short, not to 
trouble you with all the arts I employ- 
ed for three months to sustain attacks 
without surrendering, never did co- 
quet strive so much to kindle ineffec- 
tual desires. My conduct was a mas- 
ter-piece ofprudence and dexterity : 
but the widow was too hard for me. I 
am her dupe: yes, my friend, she has 
surprised my credulous innocence. 
Seeing that she mustattack me regu- 
larly, she talked of marriage. No- 
thing was more advantageous than her 
proposals. Her fortune was to be en- 
tirely in my power, There remained 
only one bar toour happiness. I was 
very young, and she was not sufficient- 
ly acquainted with my character. In 
order totry one another, she proposed 
to me Lo pass some days together, tete- 
a-tete, in the country.. “A fortnight’s 
solitude and liberty,” said she, “ will 
give us a truer idea of each other, than 
two years at Paris.” I gave into the 
snare, and she managed so well, that 
I forgot the resolution. How frail is 
man, and how little certain of himself! 
Having taken up the part of a husband, 
I was obliged to maintain it, and gave 
her the best opinion of me that I pos- 


sibly could; but in a short time she 
thought she perceived that my love a- 


bated. It was in vain thatI protested 
it was the same; she told me that she 
was not to be deceived with empty 
words, and that she plainly saw the 
change in me. In short, this morn- 
ing, 1 received my discharge in form 
from under her own hands. It runs 
in these words ; 


« The slender trial which I have 
made of your sentiments is sufficient. 
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Be gone, Sir, whenever you please. 
I would have a husband whose atten- 
tions should neyer relax: who loyes 
me always, and always the same.” 


‘ Are you satisfied? There is my ad- 
venture. You seeit is quite ofa dif- 
ferent nature from that which you at- 
tribute to me. I have been carried off 
as weil as your Lauretta ; Heaven grant 
that they have not done by her as they 
cid by me! But now you are undeceiy- 
ed with respect to me, have you no o- 
ther suspicion ?’—‘ I am lost in them,” 
said Luzy, + forgive my sorrow, my 
despair, mr love, the step which I 
have just taken,’—* Pshaw!’ replied 
Soligny, ‘ nothing was more just. If 
I had taken away your mistress, I must 
have given you satisfaction. There is 
nothing in it; so much the better : and 
so we are good friends. Will you 
breakfast with me ?’—*‘ I would die.’"— 
‘ That would be going rather too far, 
Preserve that remeily for more serious 
disgraces. Lauretta isa pretty girl, 
though a little knavish baggage: en- 
deavour to see her again; but if you 
carmot get her, take another, and the 
sooner the better,’ 


While Luzy remained incense!aizie, 
and was scattering his money witha 
liberal hand, in order to discover some 
traces of Lauretta, she was at her fa- 
ther’s, lamenting her error, or rath- 
er her lover. 


Bazil had given out in the village. 
that he had not beenable to live with- 
out his daughter, and that he had been 
to fetch her home. They found her 
still improved. Her graces were now 
blown ; and that which is called the air 
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of Paris had given her new charms, e- | and my. father’s. 


ven in the eyes of the villagers. 
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He deceived him- 


The | self, he led me astray; but athis age 
ardour of the youths who had sought | one thinks only of love. 


Yes, 1 owe 


her was renewed, and became stillmore | to him, | owe it to myself, to clear up 


lively; but her father refused them all 


my conduct; and in that point alone 


‘ You shall never marryin my life.time,’ | my father shall not be obeyed.’ The 
suid he, ‘]T would not impose upon a- | difficulty now was only to procure the 


ny one. Work and lament with me. 
I have just sent back to your unworthy 
lover all his presents. Weowe him 
nothing now except our shame.’ 


Lauretta, humble and submissive, 
obeyed her father without complaining, 
and without daring to raise her eyes 
towards him. It was te her an incred- 
ible difficulty to resume the habitude 
ofindigence and labour. Her feet 
grown tender were wounded; her del- 
icate hands were made sore ; but these 
were slight evils. ‘ The pains of the 
body are nothing,’ said she, groaning, 
‘ those of the soul are much more gre- 
vious,’ 


Though Luzy was perpetually pre- 
sent to her, and her heart was not able 
to detach itself from him, she had no 
longer either the hope or desire of re. 
iurning to him. She knew what bit- 
terness her going astray had diffused 
over the life of her unhappy father ; 
and though she had been at liberty to 
quit him again, she would not consent 
to it. But the image of the grief 
in which she had left her lover, pur- 
sued her, and was hertorment. The 
right he had to accuse her, of perfidy 
and ingratitude, was afresh cause of 
anguish. ¢ If I could but writeto him! 
But I have neither the liberty nor the 
means, 


Not content with obliging me 
to abandon him, they would have me 
forget him, I shall sooner forget my- 
self ; and it is as impossible for me to 
hate him as to forget him. Ifhe was 
culpable, his love was the cause, and 
| cannot punish him for it. In all that 


he did he meant only my happiness 


| 
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means of writing: but her father, with- 
out intending it, had spared her the 
trouble. 


One evening, Luzy, retiring more 
afflicted than ever, received an anony- 


mous packet. ‘The hand in which the 


| direction was written, was unknown to 


him: but the post-mark told him e- 
nough. Heopens it with precipita- 
tion ; he discovers the purse which he 
had given Bazil, with the fifty louis 
which he had left in it, and two like 
sums which he had sent to him. ‘Isee 
the whole affair,’ said he; ‘I have been 


discovered. The father in indignation | 


sends me back my presents. Haughty 
and severe, as i perceived him. As 
svon as he knew where his daughter 
was, he came to fetch her, and forced 
her to follow him.’ That moment he 


‘assembles such of his domestics as at- 
‘tended Lauretta. 


He examines them ; 
he asks if any one among them had not 
seen with her a countryman, whom he 
describes to them. One of them actu- 
ally remembers, that the very day that 
she went away, a man exactly like the 
person he describes got up to the boot 
of Lauretta’s coach, and spoke to her 
fora moment. ‘Come quickly,’ cried 
Luzy, ‘ put post-horses to my chaise !’ 


The second night, being arrived at 
some leagues from Coulange,he causes 
the servant who attended him to dis- 
guise himself like a peasant, sends 
him to get information, and in the 
meanwhile endeavours to take rest, 
Alas, there is none for a soul of a lover 
in so violent a situation! He counts 


t 


the minutes from the departure of h 
emissary to his return. 


‘ Sir,’ said the servant, ‘ good news! 
Lauretta is at Coulange,at her father’s.’ 





—1 breathe again !’—* They talk e- 
ven of marrying her.’—‘ You will find 


her in the vineyard: she works there 
| all day.’—* Just Heaven, what hard- 


ship! Come, I will lie concealed ; and 
you, under that disguise, shall watch 
the moment when she is alone, Let 
us not lose an instant. Away!’ 

Luzy’s emissary had told him truth. 
A rich person in his situation had of- 
fered himself as a match for Lauretta ; 
and the minister had sent to Bazil to 
persuade him to acceptit. 





Inthe mean time, Lauretta toiled 
|in the vineyard, and thought of the 
lunhappy Luzy. Luzy arrives, and 
perceives her at a distance: he advan- 
ces with precaution, sees her alone, 
runs up, throws himself before her, 
and stretches out his arms. At the 
noise which he made across the vine- 
leave, she raises her head, and turns 
her eyes. ‘ My God!’ cried she. Sur- 
prise and joy took from her the use of 
his voice. She was in his arms, all 
trembling, without having been able 
to mention his name. ‘Ah, Luzy!’ 
said she, at last, * is it you ? this is what 
| asked of Heaven. 1 am innocent in 
your eyes, that is enough: I will en- 
dure the rest. Adieu, Luzy, adieu 
for ever! Be gone; and lament your 
Lauretta. She reproaches you with 
nothing. You will be dear to her last 
breath.’ 1!’ cried he, locking her in 
his arms, as if they were about to tear 
herfrom him again: * I quit you! 
Thou half of myself, I live without 
thee ! Far from the ! No, there is not 





that power on earth that shall seperate 
us,—* There isone which is sacred to 
\me;the wil! of my father. Ah, my 











lost friend ! if you had known the pro- 
found grief into which my flight pluu 

ged him, sensible and good as you are. 
you would have restored me to hi 

tears. Totake meaway from him : 

second time, or to plunge a dagger in 

to his bosom, would be to me the 
same thing. You know me too wel! 
to require it of me: you are too hu- 
mane to wish it yourself. Cast away « 
hope which I have lost. Adieu ! Heav- 
en grant that | may expiate my fault! 
But I can scarce reproach myself for 
it. Adieu, I say! my father is com- 
ing :it would be dreadful that he 
should find us together.’ It is what 
I would have,’ said Luzy: + I wait for 
him’ -‘Ah! youare now going to 
redouble my sorrows,’ 

At that instant Bazil arrives; and 
Luzy. advancing some paces to meet 
him, throws himself at his feet. * Who 
are you? what de you want ?’ said Bazil, 
astonished at first. But as soonas he had 
fixed his eyes on him, ¢‘ Wretch,’ cried 
he, drawing back, ‘be gone, take 
yourself away from my sight !’—* No, 
I shall die at your feet, if you will not 
vouchsafe to hear me.’"—* After having 
ruined, dishonoured the daughter, 
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to virtue itself, to the desire which I 
vave of expiating a fault, excusable, 
perhaps, and with which | reproach 
myself so crucily, only because I have 
a4 good heart.’ then, with all the elo- 
juence of sentiment, he endeavoured 
‘o justify himself, attributing the 
whole to the warmth of youth, and the 


intoxication of passion. 
to be con inued. 





LAW INTELLIGENCE. 


GENERAL SESSIONS. 

On Tuesday, October 12th, 1813, 
Mary M Mutten, was tried on an 
indictment, charging her with being a 

Common Scold.’ It appeared by a 
umber of witnesses, that Mrs. 
M+Mullen was a woman of violent pas- 
sions; that in twoor three instances 
she had disturbed the neighbourhood 
in which she lived (Broadway) by the 
angry and noisy volubsdiy of her 
congue, that in all other respects she 
was an honest industrious woman — 
Here the District Attorney. rested the 
prosecution, 


Dr. Graham, of Counsel for the 
prisoner, said, ‘ The situation of eve- 
ry person who has the misfortune of 





dare you present yourself tothe father?!’ 
—‘ I am to blame, I confess, and here 
are the means to punish me.’ said he, 
presenting his sword. 
will hear me, | hope that you will have 
compassion on me.’—* Ah !’ said Ba- 
zil, looking at the sword, ‘ If I were 
as base, as cruel as you—See,’ said he 
to his daughter, ‘how groveling. is 
vice, and how great the shame of it; 
since it obliges a man to crouch at the 
feet of his fellow-creature, and to sus- 
tain his contempt.’—‘ IfI were only vi- 


*Butif you, 


being puten trial for crime, or misde- 
/meanor, is extremely distressing: [he 
'prisoner is so in a peculiar degree.— 


‘It L, as ber Counsel were to remain 


into an evidence of my consciousness 


|of her guilt. 





If any such idea at this stage of the 
cause docs exist with any, | trust that 
it will soon be dissapated by the argu- 
ments I shall use. and the law which 
I sbali produce in her defence. 


cious, replied Luzy haughtily, * far | 


from imploring you, I should brave 
you Attribute my humiliation only 


to that which is the most honest, 
most noble cause in Nature 


and 
: to love, 





GENTLEMEN, 
| The Prisoner is indicted at Common 
Law, as -a@ Common Svoid :’ and here 
1 must remark, that this is the first 


silent, it might be construed perhaps | 





\indictment of the kind ever brought 


forward in the state of New-York. I 
shall contend the prisoner must be ac- 
/quitted on this indictment, because 
there is no lawin our land of Liberty 
which will warranta conviction, It is 
true thatin the barbarous days of King 
Henry the Third—a custom was in- 
\troduced of indicting a woman as 
‘a Common Scud, andthe punishment 
| that followed the conviction was the 
Cuking, or Ducking S:ool—but I aver, 
| that fhis barbarous cnstom, or common 
law, has become aésolere in England 
more than one hundred years since; for 
| 1 do not find a case in all the Books of 
Reports of Cases, Since the days ot 
Lord Chief-Justice Holt—where a fe- 
male has been tried, convicted, and 
| punished as a Common Seold. The 
case of the Queen, vs Foxby—in 6th 
of Medern Reports—page 11—case 
2d, is the only case remaining of this 
| barbarous custom ; and to shew with 
what contempt Chief Justice Holt held 
the prosecution, and its punishment, 
I shall give his own words—* Punish- 
ment for a Scold is Ducking’—an‘) ad- 
| ded ‘that it was better ducking in a 
| Zriniry, than Michaimas Term. ‘The 
| judgment in this case was by writ of 
| Ervor, afterwards reversed the indict- 
ment, being for that she was Communis 
rsaxa—a Common Scold, instead of 
jrixatrix, Chicf-Jusitice Holt, during 
every stage of this prosecution, which 
lasted two years, shews most pointed- 
ly his utter contempt of Ducking “a 
woman for being a Common Scold. His 
Lordship observed, | ‘That Ducking 
wouid rather harden than cure her, 
and if she were once ducked, she would 
scold on oll the days of her life.’ 
Genuem6n, I verily believe if my 
client were to be Ducked, she would 
scold on ull the day Of her death. 
When we cull to our recollection the 
history.of the cruelty and barbarity ex 
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ercised on and overthe Jews, ‘in this 
and in the immediate preceding reign, 
and that of King John-—their bare 
faced acts of tyranny and oppression— 
Henry the Third borrowing 5,000 
markes from the Earl of Cornwell, and 
for his repayment consigning over to 


him ail the Jews in England ; at ano- 


ther time demanding 8,000 markes of 
the Jews, and threatened to hang them 
if they refused compliance—observing 
at the same time—“ J mus: have mo- 
ney, from any hand, from any quarier, 
or byany means ;” then delivering o- 
ver the Jews to the Earl of Cornwall, 
that those whom the one brother had 
slaved, the other might embowel.— 
Like King John, his father, who once 
demanded 10,000 markes from a Jew 
of Bristol ; and on his refusal, order- 
ed one of his teeth to be drawn every 
day ull he should comply—the Jew 
lost seven teeth; and then faid the 
sum required of him—when we call I 
say to our recellection these matters, 
our wonder will cease at the introduc- 
tion of the Duck.ng Stool invented for 
the ladies of the age in which they liv- 
ed. Ina word,even justice in those 
days was avowedly bought and sold; 
the King’s Court itself, though the 
Supreme Judicature of the Kingdom 
was open to none that brought not pre- 
sents tothe king ; the bribes given for 
the expedition, delay, suspension, and 
for the perversion of justice, were 
entered in the Public Registers of the 
Royal Revenue, and remain in the 
Exchequer, as monuments of the per. 
petual iniquity and tyranny of the 
times. The wife of Hugh de Neville 
gave the King 200 licus, that she might 
be with her husband one nighi—need 
we wonder at the introduction of the 
Ducking Stool ? We might with as 
much propriety introduce the Mar- 
riage ceremony practised by the Hos- 
entotsemas to introduce the Ducking 
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Stoo] into the state of New-York ; or 
the law for indicting our Fair Country 
Woman for a litte novsy volubslity ot 
the tongue. eh. 


I would ask, are you prepared to 
say that you will mosdelend the rights, 
of woman? Will you suffer it to be 
said of a New-York Jury, that they 
feel nov for the fair daughters of Co- 
lumbia? Will nota New-York Jury 
wink at the passions of the fair—when, 
had it not have heen for the passions of 
your mochers neither of you gentlemen 
would now have been on this panel ? 
Please not to forget, that your mo- 
thers, wives and daughters are in 
rank, next to the rank of Angels. Be- 
tore I neglect myself advocating the 
rights of the ladies of N. York--soon- 
er let my pulse forget to beat. If 
you were to establish by your verdict, 
this system of the ancient Britons of 
Ducking the ladies of New-York for 
a little excess of volubility of tongue-— 
we might soon expect to see the banks 
of the River Hudson, and those on the 
East River, filled with that English 
humane instrument called the Duckiag 
Stool, and some of your wives or 
daughters might be honored by gra- 
cing the Ducking Stool with their pre- 
sence. 

Again, I have long been convinced 
of the noble nature of a New-York 
Court of Justice; the dignified and 
benign principles of its Judges; ahd 
the liberal and candid spirit of its Ju- 
rors. Gentlemen, life is the gilt of 
the Almighty, and Liderty its greatest 
blessing; the power of disposing of 
both, or either, is the greatest man 
can enjoy 





that great as that power is, it cannot 
be bette placed than in the hands of a 
New-York Jury ; for they will not.ex- 
ercise it like tyrants--like Henry the 
3d. who delighted in (and snufft) the 


It is also advantageous: 





brave men, who delight to spare rather 
than to destroy, and who, not forgetting 


they are men themselves,—having 


wives, and having daughters, lean 
when they can tq the side of: eompas- 
sion, on the side of the fair—place 
this woman by your verdict in the 
Ducking Stool, and you might as well 
cut her hroat. Perhaps gentlemen it 
may be said that Iam applying to your 
passions—I confess if 1 had the pow- 
er todo it, I would not failto employ 
it. The passions animate the heart, 
and to the passions we owe our dearest 
and finest feelings ; and when ic is 
considered, the mighty power yeu 
now possess, whatever leads to a cau- 
tious and tender discharge of it, must 
be thought of great consequence ; so 
long as the passions conduct us on the 
side of benevolence they are our best, 
our safest, and our most friendly | 
guides. 

Mr, Brackett who was also of coun- 
sel, then addressed the Jury with a 
few pertinent remarks as to the cha- 
racter of the prisoner, and the case 
was submitted on the part of the pri- 
soner. 


Mr. Van Hook, in behalf of the 
District Attorney, contended, that at 
common law a scold was indictable as 
a nuisance, and that she might be 
punished with fine and imprisonment, 


our statute having abrogated corpo- 
real punishment ; and that from the 


evidence he had produced, no doubt 
could remain of the Defendant being 
an wmeommon great scoid, though she 
might not be a common scold within 
the meaning of the law. 


His Honor the Mayor, in his charge 
tothe Jury, observed, “ Scolding once 
or twice, is no great matter ; for scold- 
ing alone is not the offence, but it is 
the frequent repetition of it, to the dis- 
turbance of the neighbourhood, which 








scent of blood! but like generous andj makes it a nuisance; that there couja 














be no difficulty in cases of this kind, as 
the Police could, on proper applica- 
tion being made to them, bind overa- 
ny person for their good behaviour for 
the keeping of the peace, &c, That 
the old law of indicting a woman as 
‘a Common Scold,” and punishing the 
offender by the Ducking Stool, had be- 
come obsolete more than one hundred 
years since: he therefore recommend- 
ed to the Jury the acquittal of the 
prisoner. 


The Jury instantly gave a verdict of 
Nor Gui.ry. 


BIOGRAPHY. 


From the Norwich Courier. 


Commodore Oliver Hazard Perry, 
who by his late brilliant atchicvement 
on Lake Erie, has secured to himself 
the proudest niche in the Temple of 
Fame, is the eldest son of Christo- 
pher Raymond Perry, Esq. formerly 





of Newport, Rhode Island, but for 
some months past a resident of this 
town. He commenced his naval ca- 
reer about the year 1798, asa mid- 
shipman, and served in that capacity a 
considerable time on board the Geuer- 
al Greene, of 32 guns, commanded 
by his father, and employed princi- 
pally on the Havanna station. Qn the 
reduction of the navy in 1801, many 
officers were thrown out of the service; 
but young Perry, notwithstanding the 
comparative inactivity of peaceful 
times, perseveringly continued in the 
profession he had chosen, passing 
through the various grades of promo- 
tion until we find him, in the winter of 
1810-11, lieutenant and commander 
of the Revenge schooner, attached to 
Com. Rodgers’ squadron, which win- 
tered that season at N. Londen. Here 


he was continually under the eye of 
ahat able and accomplished officer, and 
reccived fromhim a full share of that 
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confidence which he so eminently me- 
rited. A misfortune, however, over- 
took him while on this station. The 
Revenge, in returning from Newport 
to New-London, in thick weather, 
struck on Watch-hill reef, and went 
to pieces ; but the crew were all sav- 
ed, with most of her armament. As 
1s usual on such occasions, a Court of 
Inquiry was instituted to investigate 
Lt. Perry’s conduct in that affair, and 
the result was a most honorable ac- 
quittal. 


Lt. Perry was afterwards invested 
with the command of the U. States’ 
flotilla at Newport, where he continu- 
ed until some months after the break- 
ing out of the present war, when he 
was appointed, with the rank of mas- 
ter and commander, to the command 
of the navai forces on Lake Erie, which 
at that time consised ofa very few smal. 
vessels only. And here his astonish- 
ingassiduity and unconquerabie perse- 
verance, shone torth with a-spiendo: 
which fairly augured a brilliant result 
to all his complicated labors in the 
building and equipment of a force suf 
ficient to cope with that of the enemy 
Every nerve was strained for that pur 
pose; artizans and sailors were sent 
irom the Atlantic states, and we at 
length behold him sally forth to yicto- 
ry anc to glory. 


The importance of the late victory 
is immense, and the public joy on the 
occasion has been conipietery and un- 
equivocally manifested by the sound 


of artillery, the chiming of bells, and 


brilliant illuminations from one 


tremity of the country to the other, 


ex 


Com. Perry hus three brothers also 
/in the navy, two of whom are lieuten- 
ants op board the President; and the o- 
ther, the youngest, about 13 years of 





age was on board the Lawrence, serv- 


ing as midshipman, in the late glori- 
ous battle, and was the only one of that 
class of officers who was not eithet 
killed or wounded! It seems, in fact, 
almost a miracle, that inthe midst of 
such horrible carnage, when so many 
gallant fellows took theirway to the 


*‘ world of spirits,” both the brothers 
should escape unhurt. 


Com. Perry is now but little more 
than 28 years of age, having been born 
in Aug. 1785. He was married a few 
years since, to a beautiful and accom- 
plished young lady—Miss Mason, 
daughter ofthe late Dr. Mason, oi 
Newport, by whom he has one son, 


—_—__— 


THEATRICAL ANTCDOTE. 


In Paris, the gallery of the Thea. 
tre is called Paradise. The Dutchese 
of Orleans took a fancy to go to the 
play one night, with only a fille de 
chambre, and to sitthere. A young 
officer who sat next her was very free 
in his addresses ; and when the play 
was oyer, concluded by offering her a 
supper, which she scemed to accept 
He accompanied her down stairs, but 
was confounded whenhe saw her at- 
tendants and equipage, and heard her 
name. Recovering, however, his pre- 
sence of mind, he handed her into her 
carriage, bowed in silence, and was 
retiring, when she called out, ‘where 
is the supper you promised?’ He 
bowed and replied, ‘In Paradise we 
| are all equals ; but I] am not insensible 
ofthe respect | owe you, Madam, on 
earth.” ‘This prompt and proper re- 
ply obtained for him a place in the 
Dutchess’s carriage, and at her table. 





TO pir! 

Ab, solemn scene, yet sure! nature 
recoils at the gloomy thought, and fain 
would passit over. The tyrant may 
forget the objectof his revenge, the 
parent her smiling offspring, and man 
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his God, but death remembers man 
must die. Our lot remains unchanged 
—our doom fixed. karthly splendor 
is no exemption Irom his shafts ; youth 
and beauty must obey his mandates. 
To-day in health, to-morrow “ food 
for worms’”’ The tender ties of earth 
cannot prolong our stay; the tear of 
parental fondness, conjugal affection, 
avail not ; the tide of life spent, we 
must depart to worlds unknown. The 
pillow of disease is the moment of re- 
flection ; we then cast a retrospective 
eye on time past, the improprieties; 


we bid them not welcome; the intru-. 


ders fix on our minds, and torture our 
departing spirits.—View this pic- 
ture, ye giddy triflers; ye fashionable 
libertines ; cease to mock Omnipo- 
tence. In the last dread conflict, 
friends may wish in vain; nature’s 
struggle’s lost: Death is conqueror 
still——reflect—re form. 





"7 ARRIAGE AGENCY OFFICE. 

In England, and sometimes in A- 
merica, wives & husbands have been 
sought for and obtained by means of 
advertisements in the newspapers. 
They ordered this matter somewhat 
different in France--In Paris, aM 
Nilliaume has opened a Matrimonial 
Agency office, where the persona] 
charms, fortune and pretensions olf 
candidates for the hymenial state are 
duly registered. Names are kept se- 
cret until satisfaction is expressed in 
all other particulars, and then the par- 
ties are introduced in the apartments 
of the Agent. M. Villiaume has an- 
nounced, that in the last year he effec- 
‘ed the marriage of 206 couples. 


A lady having sent a very costly silk 
gown to be dyed, the dyer very polite- 
ly carried it home himself, that he 
might be certain of its beins conveyed 
with care. It so happened that the 
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Tady’s husband opened the door to him, 
and being a very proud man, vexed at 
having condescended to open the door 
toa ow + adesman, asked very angrily 
what he bad in his hand, and whoin it 
was for? + Sir,’ replied the man, ‘it is 
a parcel for the lady of the house.’— 
‘What,’ for my wife?’ answered the 
gentleman, * what can you have for my 
wife ?’ ¢ Sir,’ rejoined the man, trem- 
bling, ¢ | dye for your wife.’ * My wife ?’ 
* Yes, Sir, | dye for your wife and her 
two sisters.’ * You impudent dog,’ ex- 
cluimed the gentleman, in a violent 
passion, ‘do you dare to tell me so to 
my face? Come some of you (calling 
his servants) and kick this presumptu- 
ous and ignorant blockhead out of the 
house.’ They were proceeding to put 
his commands in execution, when the 
lady luckily came down stairs, (hearing 
a noise) and not only rescued her gown 
| from the damage it might have sus- 
tained in the stuffle, but also the poor 
man, who for many years had actually 
| dyed for the whole family. 








A gentleman having lent a guinea 
for two or three days toa person whose 
promises he had not much faith in, was 
very much surprised to find, that he 
very punctually kept his word with 





him, The same gentleman being some 
time after desirous of borrowing a 
larger sum—No, said the other, you 
have deceived me once, and J am re- 
solved you shall not do it a second 
time. 








One Mr. Topham was so very tall, 
that if he was now living, when people 
are so fond of shews, he might have 
made a very good one. This gentle 
man going one day to inquire for a 
countryman a little way out of town, 
when he came to the house, he looked 


in at a little window over the door, and 
asked the woman, who sat by the fire, 


if her husband was at home? No, sir, 
suid she. but if you please to alight, 
and come in, I'll go and call him. 


OBITUARY. 


“ With the Laurel Wreath the Cypress tines.” 
Diep, at Mill-Prison Hospital, Ply- 
mouth, England, on the 15th of Au- 
gust last, Wirtram Henry ALLEN, 
Esq. in the 29th year ofhis age, late 
commander of the United States brig 
Argus. He was a native of the town 
of Providence, Rhode-Island, and el- 
dest som of Gen. William Allen, a 
meritorious revolutionary officer. 


While we participate in the general 
regret for the premature exit of this 
iccomplished officer, a deeper sym- 
pathy is excited by a personal knowl- 
edge of those moral graces and _intel- 
lectual acquirements which adorned 
his private character. Strictly exem- 
plary in his conduct, urbane and pol- 
ished in his manners, he secured the 
respect which Virtue claims, and re- 
ceived the merited attentions which 
courtesy ensures——Though accustom- 





ed to direct the storm ofbattle his na. 
tive sensibility rendered him peculi- 
arly susceptible ofthe kindlier affec- 
tions of the heart; andthough it may 
be literally said, his home was on 
the deep,”’ yet no one was more feeling- 
ly alive to the-tranquil pleasures of do- 
mestic scenes, and the endearing char- 
ities of social life --Fervid and faithful 
jn his attachments, he was always the 
favourite object of those generous af- 
fections which transcendent merit a- 
waken in the breast of kindred and 
friends. 





The lacerated feelings of relatives 
| and friends will be soothed by the con- 
[selstory recollection of the Virtues of 
the man, combined with the well, 


though hard, earned fame of the bero. 
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NEW-YORK; 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 30. 


— 


The beautiful schooner Marmion, 
captain Barlow, of this port, was cap- 
tured on the 13th August last, in the 
Bay of Biscay, on her homeward bound 
passage from France, and sent into 
Plymouth, where she arrived on the 
26th. 


Capt. Burrows, of the Sloop Ran- 
ger, who arrived this morning in one 
day from Stoninngton, states that the 
Valiant, Acasta, Orpheus, and Aulan- 
ta were at anchor, within gun shot of 
N. London Lighthouse ; and that the 
Ramilies and a sloop of war were 
cruising between Block-Island and 
Point Judith. The squadron had in 
company seven coasters which they 
had lately captured. 

Com. Adv. 


Extract from the Jamaica Royal Gaz. 


“ At length we have received ac- 


counts of the U. States frigate Essex, 


captain Porter, which has so long been 
considered missing. She anchored at 


Lima on the 5th of April, having in| 


charge two Southseamen, her prizes, 
and shortly after proceeded on a cruize 


off the Gallapagos Islands, Onthe 28th | 


of april she captured the English ships 
Georgiana, Potts; Policy, Bomman ; 
and Montezuma, Baxter. On the 28th 
of May she also made prize of the 
ships atlantic, Myer, and Greenwich, 


Shuttleworth. Shortly after, captain 


Porter had the Georgiana fitted out as | 


vessel of war.” 


In addition to the above, we are in- 
formed by the supercargo of the Jove, 


that the Essex had on board of her! 


specie to the amount of 4 or 5,000,000 
of dollars, This information was giv- 
en to our informant by capt. Baxter, of 
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at Carthagena before the Jove sailed 
from that port. 





REMARKABLE. 


hundred streaked bass, or rock fish, 
all nearly of a size, and weighing a- 
bout four pounds a piece. A similar 
jnstance of providential fishing never, 
perhaps, occurred before. These fish, 
it is expected, didnot vary a quarter 
of apound in weight. 
Gazelle. 





IRISH REGIMENT. 


A lieutenant-colonel in one of the 
Irish regiments in the French service 
was dispaiched by the Duke of Berwick 
trom Fort Kehl, to the king of France» 
with a complaint relating to some ir- 





‘regiment. His majesty, with some 
/emotion of mind, told him that the I- 
rish troops gave him more uneasiness 
than all his forces besides. “ Sir,” 
says the officer, “all your Majesty’s 
enemies make the same complaint.” 





A violent storm of hail and rain was 
at Buffalo on the 9th inst. in conse- 
quence of which the Lake rose 8 feet 
|in about six hours. Some salt and o- 
\ther property lying on the margin of 
_ the Lake was considerably damaged ; 
|and it is much feared that our fleet on 
that Lake has been much injured, 

THE DEVIL IN HOLY ORDERS. 
A very reprobate priest preparing 
}to perform duty for a friend, found 
great difficulty in putting onan old 
surplice. After bestowing many hear- 
ty anathemas upon this awkward gar- 





regularities that had happened in the. 


j the ship Montezuma, who had arrived | 





vil’s in the surplice ?’ I think s¢ 


at 


too,’ said the clerk, as soon as he saw 


him completely habited. 


We forgot to mention, that one day 
last week, Mr. Bennett, at the Nar- | 
rows, on the Long-Island side, caught | 
with his seine, at one hand, fifteen | 








ment, he exclaimed, ‘I think the De- ° 
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MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev 
Joshua Marsden, Mr. Christopher Cassidy, 
to Miss Letitia Mecivacy, both of d@@ city. 

On Saturday eveniag 


last, at Bellville, 
v. John Dow, Mr. 
Ralph Mead, merchant, of this city, to Miss 


New-Jersey, by the Re 


Sarah Holmes, daughter of Wm. Holmes, of 


the former place. 


On Saturday evening las’, by the Rev 
Mr. Spring, Mr. Wm. H. Pyke, to Miss Ma- 
ry Ann Brown, al! of this city 


On Saturday evening last, by the Res 
Mr. M*Ciay. Mr. Charlies Sacket, to Miss 


Charity Fordham, both of this city. 


On Thursdey evening, by the Rev. Dr. 
Phebus, Mr. Wm. B. Skidmore, 
to Miss Ann Maria Carpenter, daughter of 
Thomas Carpenter, Esq. all of this city. 


merchant, 


DIED, 
in this city, Mr. Charles Strong, aged 20 


On the 24th inst. John W. Watkins, Esq. 
aged %6. 


At South Kingston, R. I. on Friday, the 
15th inst. the Hon. Freeman Perry, aged 33, 
grandfather of the gallant Com. Perry. 


On Saturday last, at Hudson Square, Mr 
Joseph Lindley, in the 62d year of his age. 


On the 7th inst. at Dauphin Island, where 
he was for his bealth, Capt. James B. Wil- 
kinson, of che 2d U.S. re 
Maj. Gen. Wilkinson. 


gt.infantry, son of 


On Monday morning, aftera long and se- 
vere illness, Mrs. Jane Agnew, wife of thé 
laie James Acnew. 


At Bridge Hampton, L. I. on Monday 
morning last, Mr. John Gelsion, Jun. aged 


S2 years. 


On the evening of the 26th inst. in the 
Sith year of his age, Wm. Johnson 
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"TE SOLDIER’S GRAVE. 


A mound of sand heap’d on the barren shore, 
Which oceans quick succceding billows 
lave, 
Shall oft compassion’s sacred tear implore, 
Fons the soldier’s solitary grave. 


Far from his home, from all his heart helé 
dear, 
For his country’s wrongs he brav’d the 
stormy main : 
Urg’d the pursuit through all the circling 
year, 
Through summer’s heat, and winter’s 
beating rain. 


Fortune, propitious to his ceaseless toil, 
Deign’d her fond votary’s ardent wish to 
bless; 
still wore for him her gay deceitful smile, 
And crown’d his dreams with promis’d 
happiness. 


Vet here he lies; the visionary form 
That led his vain pursuit, dissolv’d in air, 
He sunk a victim to the howling storm, 
That rav’d unmindful of the suppliant 
pray’r. 


But as he sunk amid the water’s roar, 
He rais’d a dim, a supplicating eye : 








For the Olio. 


ON DETRACTION. 
Ye wise, instruct me to endure 
An evil which admits no cure ; 


| Or how that evil may be borne 


Which breeds at once both hate and scorn. 
Stand high in honor, wealth or wit— 
Ail others who inferior sit 
Conceive themselves, by envy bound, 
To join and drag you to the groand. 
Your altitude offends the eyes 
Of those, who want the power to rise ; 
Bare innocence, is no support 
Whea you are tri’d in scandal’s court ; 
The world, a willing stander-by, 
Inclines to aid the specious lie. 
Alas! they would not do you wrong, 
But—all appearances are strong! 

But whence appears this stress you lay 
On what detracting people say ? 
Their utmost malice cannot make 
Your head, or tooth, or finger ache ; 
Or spoil your shape, distort your face, 
Or put one feature out of place ; 
Nor will you find your fortune sink 
By what they say, or what they think ; 
Nor will ten hundred thousand lies, 
Make you less virtuous, learn’d, or wise. 
The most effectual way to baulk 
Their malice, is—to let them talk. 


MARIA. 


But the pure soul the monster’s grasp defi’d, 
Spurn’d at his bounds, and plead a Saviour’¢ 
love; 
And when to us the loveliest charmer di’d, 
Her lovelier spirit liv’d in realms above. 
i.P. 4. 
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SONG, 
Srom the German of Lessing. 


Lasked my fair, one happy day, 
What I should call her in my lay ? 
By what sweet name from Rome or Greece? 
Iphigenia, Clelia, Chloris, 
Laura, Lesbia, Delia, Doris, 
Dorimene, or Lucrece : 


“ Ah!” replied my gentle fair, 
“ Beloved what are names but air? 
Take thou whate’er suits the line, 
Clelia, Iphigenia, Chloris, 
Laura, Lesbia, Delia, Doris, 
But don’t forget to call me thine.’ 


To a lady, with Flowers from a Roman wal! 


BY W. SCOTT. 


Take these flowers, with purple waving, 
On the ruin’d rampart grew, 

Where, the son’s of freedom braving, 
Rome’s imperial standard flew. 


Warriors, from the breach of danger, 


Pluck no longer laurels there, 
They but yield the passing stranger 
Wild flower wreaths for beauty’s hair. 


* Heaven aid my soul on seraph-wings to 
soar, 

** My errors pardon !” breath’d his latest 
sigh. 


For the Olio. 
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Tribute of respect to Miss Sarah L----. 
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Berne on the bosom of the beating wave, 
His lifeless form was dash’d upon the 
strand ; 
tome pious hands here dug his lonely grave. 
And rear’d bis humble monument of sand. 


‘oon will the perishable tomb decay 
‘That shrouds his ashes in its cold embrace: 
‘oon will the waters wash the sand away, 
And ev’ry vestige of his fate erase. 


Yet you that wander on the sea-beat shore, 
And watch, with musing eye, the ebbing 
wave; 
! be well-remember’d spot shall oft implore 
A silent tribute to the soldier’s grave. 


MARFA. 





Beauty and youth! behold a lesson here ! 
See youth and beauty to the tomb con- 
sign’d ; 
And know the virtues that below endear, 
With stronger ties on heavenly bliss shall 
bind. 


See that frail body, like the sculptur’d stone ; 

Those eyes, once brilliant, now o’erfilm’d 
by death; 

The boasted carmine of those lips are gone ; 

Unnourish’d by the fragrance of her breath. 


Those limbs, in nature’s finest fashion fram’d; 
Those cheeks, where bloom’d the lilly and 
the rose; 
That smile, which o’er her countenance once» 
beam’d, 
All in the mould’ring sombre temb repose. 





LAUDABLE PRIDE. 
Thus much I know, ’mongst us of mortal 
calling, 


Pride oft saves man and woman too from 
falling. 








WANTED, 

TWO APPRENTICES to the Hatting 
Business. Apply to Mitchel Ryder, No, 
231 Water-street. 

October 30. 
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